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gifted to use their gifts for the world. She ended
her letter: "My heart is so black, so sad that I feel
how wrong I am to talk to you of all this and
poison your happiness/*
So Manya went home to live for at least a year
with her father in a little home of their own. To
some people it would have seemed dull, but
Manya had a brain and found more sensible talk
in her father's house than in any other. She also
returned to the strange "winged" secret society
and talked and studied.
But Chance had a trick up her sleeve. No one
would have suspected, if he walked in May down
the quiet tree-planted avenue of Cracow and
smelt the purple lilacs in the grass-grown court of
No. 66, that there was anything surprising or
world-shaking there. In the court, beside the
lilacs, there was a little one-storied building with
tiny windows. Museum of Industry and Agricul-
ture was written in large letters over its doors.
Were old ploughshares or prehistoric spades kept
there? Not a bit of it! Russia allowed museums
to exist. They are always such properly dead
places. But any intelligent person can teach in a
museum. Manya's cousin was the Director of this
one and, secretly, he taught science in it. He had
a laboratory where the students could actually
touch apparatus.
For the first time in her life Manya Sklodovska
entered a laboratory! And that was to make a
remarkable difference to the great world, She
couldn't go there much* only iu the evenings aod